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CHARIVARIA. 


We understand that all the delegates the Threppenny Tube, the line has been | motor-car has shiec 
of the South American Republics to the | crowded with bargain-hunters enjoying of it. 
Peace Conference have received instruc- | 


tions On no account to consent to any 
proposal which would deprive them of 
their Revolutions. It is generally realised 
that the peoples of those countries would 
languish if they were deprived of their 
only healthy recreation. 

* * 





* 
The Observer makes a shocking revela- 


tion as to overcrowding ->————— 
in London. It declares 
on excellent authority 
that last week the town 
was so full that several 
millionaires from Ame- 
rica had to sleep in 
Bloomsbury. 

* * 

* 

We are informed that 

a certain’ well-known | 
novelist looks upon the | 
Advertisements Regula- | 
tion Bill as an un-| 
warranted attempt to 


interfere with the rights | 
of individuals. | 


7 
It is rumoured that | 
Mark Twat has received | 
a communication from | 
the King of the Bet- 
GIANS offering to defray | 
the entire expense of the 
obsequies referred to by 
the American humourist | 
upon his arrival in this | 
country. The only con-| 
dition that His Masesty 
makes is that the funeral | 
shall take place at once. | 

* * 


* 

The fact that the visit | 
f the Lorp Mayor to 
Berlin should have been 
a success, although he 
lid not take with him | 
the Lord Mayor's Coach- | 
man, is a matter of some | 
surprise—to the Lord 


Mayor's Coachman. | 
* * 


Since the announcement was made course, very true. 


We have known a 


that the Tuppenny Tube was to become | horse of such unexpected shape that a 
pe pee pe 
( 


the cheap ride while it is possible. 
* * 


* 

The holiday season will soon be on 
us, and those who are on the look-out 
for some light reading will be glad to 
hear that Messrs. Loncmaxs & Co. have 
at last published “A Descriptive Cata- 
logue of the Tertiary Vertebrates of 
the Fayum.” This book confirms what 


DAY DREAMS. 


First Sporteman (rising from his siesta). “ On, Bitt, I'vE HAD A LOVELY DREAM! | member 
| DREAMT IT WAS ME WHAT PINCHED THE GOLD Cup aT ASCOT 





* 

The announcement that the new 
Admiralty dry dock at Hong Kong, 
which has just been completed, was 
flooded one day last week leads an 
indignant tax-payer to express the 
hope that no pains will be spared to 
discover who is responsible for this. 

* * 


_ 
lhe Puritan Party has received a set- 
back. Hounds kept for sporting purposes 
are to be allowed to run about in a state 
ucliity. Tt has been decided that the 
Dogs Order, prescribing a minimum of 
dress in the form of a collar, does not 


HAD IT MELTED DOWN 
| AND TURNED INTO SOVEREIGNS BY TUESDAY NIGHT, AND PUT THE WHOLE LOT ON THE 
| WINNER OF THE Roya Huyxt Cup on WepNEsDAY AFTERNOON!" 


Second Sportsman. “ Dox't, Sam, poy’t! You xwow I've Gor A WEAK HEART!” 


m catching sight 


** 
» 

Apparently the fashion of huge hats 
for ladies is about to spread to the 
other sex. Among Messrs. MacmILian's 
announcements we notice a work by 
G. W. Betpaw and C. B. Fry entitled 
Great Bowlers. 

+ * 

said, has written a play. 
It needed only this to 
convince us that his 
banishment to the 
Devil's Island was 
justifiable. 

* 


Guénrs, it is 


* 

We have to record 
the discovery of yet 
another new disease. 
“At the end of next 
month,” says the Daily 
News, “the benefice of 
Luffincott will become 
void by sequestration 
under the Pluralitis 
Act.” We can only 
imagine that Pluralitis 
is the ailment from 
which persons suffer 
who show a marked 
aversion to remaining 
single. 





The increasing cash 
value of Limericks is 
said to be causing con- 
_siderable satisfaction in 
\Ireland. , , 

* 

Mr. Witu1am Wricnr, 
the mysterious Ameri- 
ican aeronaut, was in 
|Paris last week, and 
‘several interviewers 
made him fly. 





Our readers may re- 
that in the 
number of May Ist we 
ventured to extract from 
The Cork Constitution 
/an account of a remark- 





apply to them. 


VOL. CXXXIT. 


many of us must have vaguely felt for | able race in Australia between Postie 
and a whippet. The race, according 


some time past, viz. that Elephants are | 
derived from an early type of generalised |to our authority, was over 100 yards, 
Ungulate known as the Meritherium, | Postie being in receipt of 313 yards 
while the Sirenia develop from very | start ; the dog, however, won by a foot in 
much the same stock, and both groups |6} seconds. We felt at the time that the 
seem to have been connected in their | performance wasanextraordinary one,and 
origin with the Hyraxes. it appears now that the details were not 
+,* quite accurate. According to the latest 
A new edition of Lorp Mowtacu’s The | version in The Portsmouth Evening News, 
Art of Driving a Motor-Car has just| “The contest was over 10 yards, Posts 
appeared. Among many useful cautions | being in receipt of 31 yards start.” 
we notice the following :—“ Allowance; We have come to take a great interest 
must always be made for the unexpected |in Poste; and any further information 
in the shape of’animals.” ‘This is, of about him will be very welcome. 











~ 
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CURIOSITIES OF CRICKET. 


[From the report of the Yorkshire v. Sussex 
match :—‘ DeyTow was out in a curious manner, 
hitting the top of the middle stump and bring- 
ing it forward to a sharp angle without 
disturbing the other two, in so strange a 
manner that Fry had the wicket photographéd 

doubtless for a forthcoming number of his 
magazine.’’] 

From The Sporting Man of the day 
after to-morrow:—While stealing a 
short run in the Middlesex vy. Surrey 
match last week, Mr. P. F. Waryer was 
so unfortunate as to lose his balance, 
and fall, Before the game was restarted, 
Mr. Warver dictated an article for The 
Westminster Gazette on “ Hard v. Soft 
Wickets: why I prefer the latter.” 
The time thus occupied undoubtedly 
went far towards enabling Middlesex 
to draw the game. 


An interesting ceremony delayed the 
progress of the second day’s cricket 
between Leicester and Warwick. Coming 
in ninth wicket Sir A. Hazerariaa, 
playing a fine, forcing game, speedily 
hit up three before falling a victim to 
an insidious long-hop from Harcreave. 
A magnificent display of fireworks and 
an impromptu country dance were 
given to celebrate the popular skipper's 
triumph. This is one of the Leicester 
Captain's highest scores in first-class 
cricket. Possibly the faster ground 
suits him, Yet even on a slow pitch, 
versus Lancashire, he made two in excel- 
letit style before he was run out. 


Old-fashioned sportsmen are com- 
plaining that it was unnecessary for 
the match between Northants and Notts 
to be interrupted for a protracted period 
while the Northants team were photo- 
graphed singly and _ collectively in 
characteristic attitudes. For ourselves 
we yield to none in our respect for the 
rigour of the game; but it must be 
remembered that this was the second 
time in one month that Northants had 
reached double figures in a single 
innings, and we think that latitude may 
be allowed to the natural excitement 
consequent on the success of the plucky 
little county. 


Playing for Bampstead Wanderers v. 
Army and Navy Stores “A” at Acton 
last Saturday, B. W. Butaer, who heads 
the Wanderers’ averages this year with 
8°03, remarked to the umpire who gave 
him out Lb.w., “I think your decision 
quite just. The ball pitched on the 
off-stump, and would have taken the 
middle but for my leg being in the 


way. If all unipires had your honesty | separable from urban life. 


cricket would be a 
At the umpire’s re- 


and judgment, 
different game.”’ 





cheers had been given by the fieldsmen | 


Mr. Botcer retired to the seoring-bench. 


In the Chickenham v. Pigbury annual | 
match on the latter’s ground, Farmer | 
JENKINS, umpiring for the former team, 
twice gave Sam Gites, the Pigbury crack, 
not out, on app eals for “ “caught at the 
wicket” and “run out.” It was only 
after the hat had been sent round and 
its contents and an illuminated address 
presented to Mr. Jenkiys by the spec- 
tators and the rest of the home team 
that the match could be resumed. 





THE NOISE NUISANCE; 
Axp How to Cure rr. 
By Caspar Jellyby, D.Se. 

Tue best way, of course, of escaping 
the plague of noise is to live, or, at any 
rate, to sleep, out of London. But this 
for over four million of the inhabitants 
is a counsel of perfection. We are thus 
driven back upon the adoption of such 
measures as may mitigate the deleterious 
influence of din upon the nerve centres 
of the human organism. 

Undoubtedly in the first rank of these 
preventive measures is the employment 
of artificial ear-lids. Dr. SALEeBy, in one 
of his luminous articles, recently deplored 
the lamentable lack of consideration 
shown by Nature in depriving us of 
this inestimable prophylactic. 
could say in her defence was :— “ If 
our mothers had been able to exclude 
our infantine cries, where should we 
be?” Where indeed would Dr. Sateeny ? 
Still, if we cannot grow ear-lids, we can 
at least provide artificial substitutes. 
The late Mr. Hersert Spencer found a 
simple wad of cotton-wool invaluable as 
a means of shutting off the stream of 
vapid talk. But a pair of ear-lids in 
box-cloth, crocodile, or moleskin, would 
not only be much more effectual in shield- 
ing the tympanum, but present a really 
stylish and decorative appearance. In- 
deed, when worn with motor goggles, 
they attract considerable attention, be- 
sides rendering the wearer, if a tender- 
hearted person, absolutely immune to 
the disturbance caused by the groans 
and cries of any live-stock which may 
happen to be run over. ‘The ear-lids 
are kept in position by ear-rings, and 
are further secured by a dainty strip of 
Tussore silk bound round the head. 

Second, we come to the resources which 
science places at our disposal for the 
damping of the sound -vibrations in- 
Some of the 
most acute of these are associated with 
the matutinal visits of useful but ob- 


/quest the match was stopped while|streperous individuals engaged in the 
| Mr. Butger repeated hia remark into a| retail branches of the milk trade. The 
gramophone 
shook 


Batsman and official then | clattering of milk-cans between 6 and 
hands, aad after three ringing 7.30 a.m. can be obviated to a consider- 


All he} hi 





able extent by providing the cans with 
rubber cases, but for silencing the 
piercing cry with which the milkman 
‘signals his advent there is nothing » 
efficacious as an air-gun. Indeed, Dr. 
Sateesy, who is a crack shot, reports that 
in one month he has raised the death- 
rate amongst the employés of the Maida 
Vale dairies by 78 per cent. Mr. Bytes, 
M.P., on the other hand, being averse to 
the employment of lethal weapons, re- 
commends chloroform hand-grenades as 
more humane and equally effective. As 
he puts it, “Milkmen, though hostes 
humani generis, are still men and 
brothers. To deport them being out of 
the question, temporary asphyxiation is 
the only effective remedy.” 

Sensitive people, and invalids in 
particular, often find striking clocks a 
curse. Here a well-directed lump of 
coal, a boot-tree, or a heavy paper-weight 
will reduce the offending mechanism to 
silence. Church clocks present greater 
difficulties, but judicious inquiries and 
the outlay of an occasional sovereign on 
venal officials can generally be relied on 
to secure the desired result. 

Finally, there remains the question of 
domestic animals. Dr. Saveesy, in the 
luminous article already referred to, 
declares his unhesitating belief that 
the keeping of dogs in a city cannot 
be justified either on humanitarian 
or hygienic grounds, and in view of 
is immense influence this declaration 
points to a speedy abatement of the 
canine nuisance. In regard to cats 
the great scientist refrains from a 
dogmatic pronouncement, but some- 
thing may be expected from education. 
Failing that, it should not be forgotten 
that in South America, not to mention 
other varieties, there is said to be a race 
of cats which do not “ caterwaul” at 
nights; and the late Professor Mivarr 
justly remarks that “it is to be wished 
that this breed could be introduced into 
our country.” 





More Living Statuary. 


Lloyd’s News on the &t. 
Pageant :— 

“In the earlier episode of the pageant the 
deeply religious tone which characterised the 
‘nude forefathers’ of the ancient borough has 
been carefully accentuated.” 


Albans 





“When the octopus is in proximity to 4 
rock, it holds on to this base of support with 
three or four hundred of its suckered arms, 
and then it can use the remaining arms with 
irresistible power.’’—Glasgow News. 


Hence the name “octopus.” 





“Wanted at once, six ex-cavalry men 
accustomed to ride.’”"—Evening News. 

Ir is extraordinary what good all-round 
handy fellows some of these cavalry men 
are. 














__ PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI—Jowe 26, 1907. 






































AN 

| > SY = —— — : 

hynar Asiniagy. WeSS—_=S== 
Z = S—= 


TO A MASTER OF HIS ART. 


Mr. Pexcu (to Mark Twary). “SIR, I HONOUR MYSELF BY DRINKING YOUR HEALTH. LONG 
LIFE TO YOU—AND HAPPINESS—AND PERPETUAL YOUTH!” 
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A VENETIAN GAIETY GIRL. 

Ir we have had to wait patiently for 
a Covent Garden revival of Poxcmie..’s 
La Gioconda we were well repaid last 
week by a remarkable performance, 
which was a triumph alike for the cast, 
the orchestra, the scere painters and the 
stage-management. 

The tragedy—which does not move 
to its end quite 80 quic ‘kly as La Tosca, 
but then its issues are more complex 
centres in the personality of the Venetian 
singing-girl. Except for a moment's 
ecstasy in the First Act, she steadily 
belies her name of La Gioeonda. Her 
dear heart is always being divided 
between alternating spasms of human 
jealousy and heavenly self-sacrifice, till 
finally the angel in her comes out 
top. Time after time she saves her 
rival by sea and land: once from the 
injured husband's pursuing galleys; 
once from his phial of poison; and 
twice, on second thoughts, from her own 
violence. When, at last, she has got 
her faithless lover out of his dungeon 
and seen the couple safely off in a 
gondola on their elopement (receiving 
no reward but a very loud and enthu- 
addio), she has heavy work to 
do on her own account. She has to 
circumvent the vile advances of the spy 
Barnaba, whom she can only escape 
by a hasty retreat into another world. 
It was a very busy time for Frau- 
lein Destiny, but from every ordeal she 
emerged triumphant. 


silastic 





Both together. “Don’t listen to the other 
chap. I can sing much louder than he can.” 
farnaba . . Signor Sammarco., 
Enzo .... Signor Bassi. 


Signor Samaroo, who is never happy 
unless he is playing the villain, was a 
very perfect Barnaba, but had much less 
to do, and even that little was reduced 
by the curtailing of his admirable 
address to the Doges’ Palace, with its 
nee below and its piombi above. Signor 
sasst as Enzo sang well, but was perhaps 
more interested in himself than in his 
surroundings, and certainly spoiled an 
admirable exit by coming back to bow’ 





acknowledgments—a stupid trick which 
Samaroo, the better artist, would not 
have permitted himself. In less exacting 
parts—but all demanding high qualities 
for their accomplishment —Mmes. KirkBy 
Luyy and Epa Trorwtow and M. Jourxet 
earned fresh distinction. The chorus— 
variously disguised as the Venetian 
populace en féte, as sailor boys, and as 
stately ball-room guests — were admir- 
ably responsive to Signor Campayini’s 
brilliant conduct of some extremely 
difficult music. 

There are many gruesome touches 
in the opera; that moment of the festi- 
vities at the House of Gold when the 
curtain is withdrawn to discover Laura 
on her bier; the cry of the distant 
gondolier :—“ There are corpses in the 
Orfano Canal”; the brutal shout of 
Barnaba in the ear of the dead Gio- 
conda :—* Last night thy mother offended 
me: I have strangled her”; yet the 
grimness of the main tragedy, if accen- 
tuated by the contrast, is also tempered 
by the prevailing gaiety of its environ- 
ment, its revels and dances and unseen 
serenades; as well as by passages of 
exquisite beauty, such as the duet for 
Gioconda and her blind mother—Tu 
canti agli angeli ; or that of the lovers 

Laggit nelle nebbie remote ; or Enzo's 
noble air as he gazes across the lagoon 

Cielo e mar! 

Venice of the 17th century was 
delightfully reproduced in scenery and 
costume; but she was badly served in 
the matter of gondolas. They came 
on and off jerkily, with a thin pretence 
of being propelled by oars employed 
as paddles or punt-poles—a_ thing 
that would never be tolerated even at 
* Venice in London.” 

This was really the only flaw, if we 
except a little slip made by Friulein 
Destixn. She forgot to place upon the 
table the empty phial from which Laura 
was supposed to have drunk the draught 
of poison; and when the murderous 
husband returns, and, according to the 
stage instructions, “observes the flask 
empty on the table,” he really did 
nothing of the kind, though he was 
polite enough to say that he did. On 
his exit, Friulein Destin re-entered 
and placed it half-heartedly in position ; 
but it was too late. O. 8. 





A Middlesexagenarian Recruit. 


Tue day of the youthful cricketer is 
over; experience is the thing now. ‘The 
Metropolitan County, always on the look- 
out for suitable strangers, seems to have 
made a good find down in Kent last 
week. According to the Yorkshire 
Evening Post :— 

“ As the result of an innings apiece at Ton- 
| bridge yesterday, Middlesex possessed them- 
selves of a lad of 62.” 





A PLAY WITH A PAST. 


The revival of Mrs. Ponderbury’s Past 
—a Farce in three Acts by F. C. Burwaxp 
—was a happy thought on the part of 
Messrs. Gatti, and I[ feel that I owe 
them not only my thanks but also an 
apology. One may be forgiven, perhaps, 
for dreading revivals of farces, seeing 
that fashions in humour are changing 
so constantly ; and I confess that I went 
to the Vaudeville wondering how it 
was that the management had failed to 
realise this all-important fact . . . And 
at the end of the First Act I had 
collapsed hopelessly with laughter. 

The First Act is very much the best 
of the three. There is plenty of fun, of 
course, in the other two, but after the 





MARIE HAD A LITTLE LAMB. 


Mr. Charles Hawtrey. 


Matthew Ponderbury . . 
Miss Marie Lllington. 


Mra. Ponderbury .... 


First Act you are in such a helpless state 
that you would laugh at anything. By 


that time you are in good humour with | 


everybody on the stage, and also (ridicu- 
lous as it sounds) with the people on 
your own side of the footlights. The 
girl on the right, who shrieked three 
seconds late every time; the party 
behind who repeated every speech to 
themselves, or whispered loudly, “ Did 
you hear that ?” ‘No; what did he 
say?”; even the impossible Dowager 
next to me who summed it all up as 
* Absolute nonsense, of course, but very 
clever nonsense”—I was friends with 
themall. But most ofall I loved Matihew 
Ponderbury—Mr. Cartes Hawrrey. 
He has his moustache on again — 

borrowed possibly, but I don’t mind 


about that. Mr. Hawrrey, with his | 


moustache on again, reciting “ The 
Story of the Knife ”"—that must be seen 


ee 
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INVITATIONS WITH 








AN OBJECT. 


IN THESE STRENUOUS TIMES PEOPLE REFUSE TO ACCEPT INVITATIONS UNLESS THEY KNOW EXACTLY WHAT THEY ARE BEING A@KED FOR. 
REALISING THIS TENDENCY, A SOCIETY LEADER HAS ISSUED CARDS IN THE FOLLOWING TERMS :—‘‘ Mrs. Oory-Go_ppenc at Home, Wepyespay, 


June 26, 4.30—7. 


BLUMENFEINHEIM, Park Lave. 


Recent Purchases.” 








by everybody. Miss Brture Bourke, too, 
as a music-hall star, is delightfully her- 
self; and Miss Marie Iuiiweton has the 
perfect Marre Inuincton part. It is im- 
possible to realise that it was all written 

how many yearsago? If Mr. Punch’s 
late Editor does not mind having his 
past raked up like this, let us hope 
that some other manager will be tempted 
to do itagain. There must be lots more 
where this came from. 

Mrs. Ponderbury’s Past was preceded 
by The Anonymous Letter. (In real 
life, I suppose, it would be the other 
way round.) At the close of this, the 


Dowager said, “After all, one must} 


have something for a lever de rideau.” 
Now this is serious. One can adopt a 


tone with a mere curtain-raiser which | 


one would never dare to use towards 
a lever de rideau. Levers de rideau 
must be treated with gravity. Let me 
say, then, that I do not think that 
Mr. G. S. Srreet’s duologue justifies its 
presence on the stage, since it can gain 
nothing in the playing. But, “I should 
rather like to read this,” I kept saying 


~ 


to myself, while Charles and Constance 
Manning'on were having their little 
explanation. It would have been a 
“feature” in any magazine. 





CASTROLOCICAL INEXACTITUDES. 


Tue Vegetarian Federal Union held its 
Annual Congress last week at the 
Memorial Hall, Farringdon Street, and 
the Eustace Miles Restaurant. We 
understand that next year the title of the 
| gathering is to be slightly modified, and 
will be announced thenceforward as the 
“ Herbivores’ Annual Compress,” ‘This, 
indeed, is borne out by the menu as 
published, which contains a lot of fine 
confused feeding, necessary to make up 
for the horse-power which would other- 
wise, and in more concentrated fashion, 
be provided by animal diet. We note, 
also, the prevalence of “‘ mock ” dishes 
mock hams, mock soles, and mock turtle. 
This last item would seem to appeal in- 
sidiously to carnivorous tastes, being 








usually made of calf's-head; and the 
‘real imitation, 





served to the faithful as “mock mock- 
turtle.” Perhaps, in future, if the illu 
sion of flesh-eating is to be maintained 
by the Federated Vegetarians, some 
fresh variations on this theme miglit 
be tried. The changes could be rung 
on “misteaks,” “ pig’s counter-feet,”’ 
“ poissons d’avril,” “ pseudo-sausages " 
(not, of course, as horse d’cuvres), and 
many other titillating botanical confec 
tions in masquerade. We shall then 
come nearer realising the truth of the 
saying that all flesh is grass. 





Aquatic Notes. 

“Waex at Oxford the Bishop of 
Lonxpon took a great deal of interest in 
boating. Being of a light weight he 
frequently coached his College eight.”- 
Craven Herald. 





The Happy Metaphor. 


“Tr is not one class of business only 
that has suffered .... even barbers 





have been forced to throw up the 


therefore, should be! sponge.”—Manchester Evening News. 
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SPORTSMEN | HAVE KNOWN. 


Wuew I went to Cannes in the early spring of 1878 I 
certainly had no hope of meeting M. E. Git, for I had then 
no knowledge of his amiable existence. Severe and pro- 
tracted suffering during the course of a Tripos examination 
at Cambridge had urged me to seek relief in the balmy air 
of the Riviera, where my people had established themselves, 
and where I was thus sure of an inexpensive convalescent 
home. To distract my mind from brooding uselessly over 
the plentiful crop of “ howlers” provided by the still recent 


Tripos, and i ‘de ‘ y stoc strength ; 
[ripos, and in order to add to my stock of strength nd | There was something paternal and caressing in his address ; 


agility, I determined, while in Cannes, to take fencing! 
lessons, and thus [| became a friend and pupil of M. Gre. 
He was at that time Professor of Fencing at the Cercle 
Nautique of Cannes. In earlier life he had been a Zouave, 
and had risen to be the chief Maitre d’Armes to that| 
celebrated regiment. The Cercle itself, in the Salle d’Armes 
of which M. Gié held rule, was but little frequented of a morn- 
ing. In the afternoons and evenings it woke to a feverish 
activity of baccarat; but with that part of its functions 
M. Gré had no concern. For feats of bodily skill the members 





of the Cercle seemed to have small inclination, and for the | 


most part, as | remember, M. 
think it was situated in the basement— entirely to ourselves. 

It was in M. Gié’s person that the delightful qualities of 
the genuine French sportsman—and, in truth, nature pro- 
vides no more attractive type-—were first revealed to me. 
We do not as a rule say aloud, we British, that there are 
no sportsmen out of Great Britain, but deep down in our 
minds that silent conviction exists, and it is good for us to 
be brought face to face occasionally with men born and 
trained in foreign lands who can shatter our insular exclusion 
by their vigour, their courage, and the amenity of their 
manners. What, after all,is asportsman? As I understand 
the breed he is one who has not merely braced his muscles 
and developed his endurance by the exercise of some great 
sport, but has in the pursuit of that exercise learnt to control 
lis anger, to be considerate to his fellow-men, to take no 
mean advantage, to resent as a dishonour the very suspicion 
of trickery, to bear aloft a cheerful countenance under disap- 
pointment, and never to own himself defeated until the last 
breath is out of his body. The existence of such men is not 
confined to the space of earth between Land's End and John 
o’ Groat’s House: you will find them throughout the world, 
and M. Gié was unquestionably one of them. 

In his person M. Gié was small, but of beautiful propor- 
tions. He may have stood at the utmost some five feet six 
inches in height; but the great Napoteon stood no more, and 
in the due management of the sword mere height goes for 
nothing. His face was weather-beaten, and was set off with 
a rakish little imperial beard which gave him his military air. 
The eyes were in repose somewhat dim, but when he took his 
foil in hand or was induced to talk of his battles they lit up 
with a wonderful brilliant fire. His gestures were quick and 
precise ; his whole being seemed to be instinct with vigilance 
and alertness. .A surprising grace ruled all his movements. 
At one moment he stood, a study for a sculptor, balanced on 
feet that seemed immovable, his left arm rounded in the air 
behind him, his left hand poised where art and nature had 
appointed, his sword lightly held in a true line in his right. 
Then, paff! in a flash something had happened — had 
happened so swiftly that the eye of the studious observer 
had been unable to follow it, and, lo! M. Grt was extended 

allongez le bras ; fendez-vous '!—his point had penetrated 
an imaginary heart; his left leg was out and rigid behind 
him; his body was settled low, but still gracefully erect ; 
his head was defiant; and in another flash, without an 
effort, he was back jn his original position. J] deseribe an 


Gié and I had the Salle—I| 


| d'avoir remporté un prix surtout & Cambridge ot il-y-a de 





elementary matter; but it is in the elements that the genuine 
fencer shows himself. The fingers of M. Gié’s right hand were 
light on his handle, but his wrist was not, I think, made 
of human bones and sinews. Rather had it been forged 
and adjusted of magic steel in some heroic smithy where 
the demi-gods were wont to buy their weapons. No human 
assault, I believe, could have beaten it away or tired it out. 
Not less charming than M. Gié’s gallantry of bearing in 
mask and fencing jacket were the modesty of his general 
demeanour and the vivacity of his conversation. He had 
frequently fought and conquered with the sword of real 
combat, but I never knew him to boast of his victories. 


ihe did not confine his interest in me to my progress in 


| fe neing, but he spoke sometimes of the serious affairs of 


life, which he urged me not to neglect. When, after I had 
| returned to ¢ ‘ambridge, I wrote to him, announcing a success 
in boxing, he sent me the following reply, which I treasure 
as a model of high courtesy and chivalrous friendship :— 
Cannes. 


23 Juillet, 78. 

Moy cner Exéve,—J’ai recu votre aimable lettre. Merci 
l'avoir pensé & votre professeur d’armes, merci également de 
votre portrait, qui est tris ressemblant. Je vous félicite de 
votre succes dans votre assaut de Boxe, cela est fort joli 


forts amateurs. Pour l’escrime, mon cher ami, j’espére finir 
ce que vous avez si bien commencé et vous serez a hauteur 
de prendre part dans un assaut d’armes car vous avez de trés 
bonnes dispositions. En attendant n’oubliez pas les coups 
les plus simples. Je veux dire :—la feinte de tirer droit, tirer 
droit un battement de quarte dégagé en tierce, idem de tierce. 
Rappelez-vous que la septi¢me enveloppe tous les coups qui 
peuvent étre portés quand cette parade est faite avec tact. 

Cher Monsieur R., continuez toujours 4 travailler dans vos 
études sérieuses pour défendre un jour la veuve et l’orphelin, 
un des premiers devoirs de l’humanité. 

Je vous prie de me rappeler au bon souvenir de votre 
aimable famille. 

Recevez, cher éléve, mes salutations empressées et une 
bonne poignée de main. 

E. Gr, 
Professeur d’Escrime au Cercle 
Nautique de Cannes, E:x-1* Maitre 
d’Armes du Regiment des Zouaves. 

P.S. Il ne faut pas que je compte faire un voyage a 
Cambridge. Mes moyens ne me le permettent pas pour le 
moment. 

In that letter you have the man, simple, serious and 
gallant, conscious that life is not all a tic-tae of the foils, 
and that there are depths in it from which he who is devoted 
to humanity and has studied the laws may rescue the widow 
and the orphan. 





Tue rumour that the Ascot Gold Cup was lifted by Sir 
Tuomas Lipton is without any sort of foundation. Interviewed 
on the subject the genial Baronet concluded by saying, 
“* May the best horse win!” 





Tuere must surely be a misprint in the report that the 
minority of 121 who voted against Mr. Corsett’s Bill for the' 
inspection of monastic and conventual institutions compro- 
mised 77 Liberals. For “compromised” read “ comprised.” 





Commercial Candour. 


“*R. A.’—price 12/6—equal to any guinea racket on the 
market. 
‘R. A. Special ’- 


price 21/-.”  [Advt. in Daily Mirror, 





— a . i ~—-—_— _ ——_——- — 





ins 
Yo 
not 
on 
Or 
the 


tio 


ce] 
fol 
po 
So 
sta 
by 
en 
av 
rig 
lic 
fu 
ha 
tu 
of 
tr 


Py 
of 
pr 
nec 








Juxe 26, 1907. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


157 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
ExTracTep From THE Diary or Tosy, M.P. 
House of Commons, Monday, June 17. 
Affecting scene between Prince ARTHUR 
and Our Only War Minister. 
House further considering re- 
port stage of Army Bill. Harp- 
ng on proposal which Opposi- 
tion insist practically 
ibolition of Militia. Last week 
Artnur threw out hint 
that if were made 
on this matter it would have 
material effect on progress of 
Bill. 
You mean 

NaAPoLeon B. 

“Yes,” said Prince Artuur, 
nodding. 

‘* Honest 


means 


PRINCE 


concession 
said 


that ?”’ 


Injun?” persisted 


the wary soldier. 

‘You bet.” 

Here the subject dropped as 
far as public debate was con- 


For N. B. H. it formed 
subject of meditation through 
the watches of the night. 


cerned. 


an 
is far through a ladder as 
civilian. If he 
on forcing his Bill 
through Commons with provi- 
sions relating to Militia already 
approved in Committee, the 
majority would stand by him. 
It would be different with the 
Lords, who would certainly re- 
instate the Militia. Has not 
Younc Wenyss already given 
notice of such intention? By yielding 
on this point he would not only pacify 
Opposition in Commons but would square 
the Lords. 

Accordingly 
tion. 

Pretty to watch Price Arruvr’s re- 
ception of statement. A personal triumph 
for him. At last moment had carried 
position long assailed, obdurately held. 
Some eminent men in similar circum- 
stances would have raised Party cheer 
by taunting master of legions with 
enforced Prince ArtHur 
tvowed himself “‘ most grateful to the 
right hon. gentleman for the modi 
fication of his scheme.’ Even went 
further, protesting his belief that it 
had in N. B.’s mind for some 
time, only awaiting gentle influence 
of Parliamentary corkscrew to ex- 
tract it. 

War Minister affected almost to tears. 
Prixce Arruur suggested the necessity 
of verbal amendments to carry out new 
proposal. Napoteon B. said 
not necessary. 

* But,” he added, “the right hon. 
gentleman has met me in so handsome 
a manner and so admirable a spirit that 
J am almost anxious to make amend- 


see 
the 
insisted 


average 


announced — capituls- 


concession. 


been 


they were | 


'ments if merely for the of 
showing my goodwill.” 

House deeply moved. Arvoip-ForsTer 
suspiciously mopped his eyes. How ARD 


Vixcent, holding up his supplementary 


purpose 


Napoleon H-ld-ne grants Full-Private B-lf-r the favour he asks, and 
tweaks his ear “if merely for the purpose of showing his goodwill.” 


new hat so as to hide his emotion, re- 
marked, ‘“ Hear, hear,” in a_ broken 
voice. Grorce WynpHam’s lips quivered 
as he inconsequently “ inquired whether 
the House might assume that 300,000 
in round numbers is to be the establish- 
ment of the territorial force ?”’ 





fourteen ” 


’ 





Mr. B-l-s talks of “ prattling boys of 
and “ post-prandial scoffers. 





A touching scene. ‘Testified to the 
fact that the House of Commons 
after all, almost human. 


is, 


And blessings on the falling out 

That all the more endears, 

When we fall out with those we love 

And kiss again with tears. 

Wave of emction thus raised 
influenced sitting throughout 
Swept off his feet that uncom 
promising Roundhead, Byves | 
of Bradford. Just before Hous« 
rose question of cadet battalions 
came under consideration 
Cratk moved amendment broad 
ening basis of financial assist 
ance to school corps. Bytes 
of Bradford protested against 
teaching the young idea how 
to shoot with real mfles. For 
getful of N. B. Hatpane’s pre 
sent domestic circumstances 
he fixed him with stern regard 
as he asked : 

“ How would you like to see 
a prattling boy of fourteen of 
your own with a lethal weapon 
in his hand, being taught to 
hate his fellow-men ?” 

Hon. gentlemen 
laughed at this 
non-existent little 
with a 


opposite 
idea of the 

HALDANE at 
odds supposititious 
father. 

‘* Post - prandial scoffers ! 
exclaimed Bytes of Bradford, 
regarding merry throng with 
angered countenance. 

Some authorities doubt 
whether this was Parliamentary. Cer 
tainly one of the things which, put differ 
ently, would have called forth stern 
reproach from the Chair. As it stood, 
much might be read between the lines. 
Speaker, however, took no notice. Byes 
of Bradford resumed his seat, conscious 
of having stamped on covtroversy a 
picture the finger of Time will not | 
efface—a prattling boy of fourteen with 
lethal weapon in his hand, the 
conscience - stricken parent wondering 
whether ’twere wise to teach him to 
hate his fellow-men and slay them with 
a blank cartridge. 

Business 


a 


done. Army Bill further 
advanced. 

Tuesday.—Revival of old custom of 
unrestrained Supplementary Questions 
led this afternoon to recrudescence of 
once familiar On the Paper 
appeared customary half-dozen short 
speeches addressed to Secrerary — ot 
Srave ror Lypia, containing, under guise 
of enquiry so transparent that 't would 
not offend sensibilities of Mayor of 
Coventry, grave accusations, against 
Government of India just now grappling 
with seething sedition. Jonny Moxey, | 


scene, 





having had the advantage of preparing 
reply in advance, answered these with 


a a 
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“Ou! On!! On!!! Mr. Speaxer!!” 
Stern advocates of reticence and self-restraint (in other peop'e). Mr. Sw-ft M-cN-ll and Mr. 
W-ll-m R-dm-nd are electrified with horros at the mere suggestion that anyone should make 


loud remarks or advocate the shooting of mutineers. [lrish papers please copy. 


happy mingling of courtesy and caution. | gestion of shooting the amiable advocate 
Then burst forth the unrestrained | of another Indian Mutiny, their righteous 
torrent of Supplementary Questions, | wrath burst forth in flood of lava that 
most of them embodying controversial | threatened to create a vacancy in the 
matter that would not have passed | representation of Sheffield. 

the Chair had they been submitted, Howarp Vixcext denied that he had 
cording to the Standing Order, in|made observation. “I spoke only to 
the form of manuscript myself,” he pleaded. 

| Suddenly, whilst Mortey stood at That doubtless his intention. But idea 
the Table painfully struggling with|of the Colonel of the Queen's West- 
delicate and difficult task, Swirr Mac-|minsters whispering to himself and 
|News leaped to his feet with shriek | thinking his voice did not carry beyond 





lof “Oh, oh, oh!” Secretary or Strate} range of his own ear is a striking ex- 
| stopped midway in a sentence. All eyes| ample of modest underrating of natural 


hent on figure wildly gesticulating on | gifts. 
third bench of Irish camp. What had | Business 
thappened? Had colleague in access} Report stage. 
lof uncontrollable humour  furtively Thursday.—Such larks! Ropert Cecm 
pinched him? Or had some bee stung] gravely brought in Bill founded on 
him newly ? C.-B.’s Resolution threatening the Lords. 
Gasping for breath, shaking his fist|Consequence is that, appearing among 
at Howarp Vixcent, divided from him | the Orders, it blocks Resolution put down 
only by space of gangway, he shouted,| for Monday. Looked at first as if C.-B. 
The 


Did the Speaker hear the observation | were hoist with his own petard. 
Old Campaigner not easily routea. Gives 


made by the Memb>or for Sheffield? He 
notice of Saturday sitting, at which 


done.—Army Bill passed 


said, * Why not shoot Laspar Rar?’” 
| Irish Nationalists broke forth in angry | motion will be made to suspend Standing 
With rooted antipathy to all| Order regulating blocking motions. 

forms of outrage, one thing they cannot| Business done.— Navy Estimates in 
stand is the shooting of anybody. Old | Committee. 
Members recall from the palmy days | I’riday.—One of the prices paid for 
of the Land League, when news almost | completing strength of the Ministry has 
daily came to Westminster of the shoot-| been The Silence of Tommy Lovau, 
ing of a landlord or an agent, how pro-| which in its completeness emulates 
found was their indignation, how out-| that of the late Dean Maitland. Time 
spoken their” denunciation. Natural | was. so recently as the last Parliament, 
instinct, old training now asserted them-| when he was constantly on his legs 
selves. At the mere utterance of sug-|informing, encouraging or correcting 


wi il. 











occupants of both Front Denches. 
Last Session, when Sr. AvGusTINE 
brought in his Education Bill, he came 
to the front with valued assistance. 
Somehow he tailed off, and his chief 
did all the talking. 

Lament at this abstention from speech 
is deepened by reflection on originality 
of latest utterance of Parliamentary 
Secretary to Board of Education. It 
flashed forth in Committee on thie 
Edueation Acts Amendment Bill. Debate 
arose on question whether it were more 
des:rable that medical inspection should 
take place twelve months before a child 
were admitted to the school or twelve 
months after its entrance. 

T. L. gave discussion a new turn. 

“Mr. Emworr,” 
the Chair, “in my opinion it will in 


he said, turning to | 


practice be found equally difficult to | 


medically inspect a child twelve months 
before it is born or twelve months 
after.” The Committee agreed. 

Business done.—lovert Crcit 
draws blocking Bill. 
averted. 


with- 





IN A NEW NEIGHBOURHOOD, 


Her. 

WE were all standing in the roadway, 
looking up at the house. Just my wife, 
myself, the builder, the foreman, and a 
small nephew of the architect, who had 
come down with a message. The hovse 
was the ordinary red house with white 
woodwork and wrought-iron rods to 
hold the portico up—such as is now 
built in about a fortnight on a valuable 
freehold plot in a rising neighbourhood 
near London. The garden was full of 
buttercups and mortar. 

“Well,” said the builder with a voice 
in which pride and power were equally 
blended, “not much more to be done 
now. All you want is a charwoman for 
a couple of days, and you can have the 
pianola going and a hot bath.” 

“Piano,” said my wife,who dislikes new 
inventions and has had good teachers. 

“ Or the piano,” said the builder, not 
at all discouraged. 

“But what about the name?” the 
foreman asked. 

Ry some extraordinary chance we had 
forgotten the name, and in this case a 
name was imperative, because the house 
is in one of those roads in which the 


Saturday sitting 


houses are only half built, and cows are | 


grazing to-day where a house may be 
to-morrow or the day after. Numbering 
such roads is impossible. 
My wife looked at me and I looked at | 
my wife. 
“What about ‘Bellevue’?” said the 
foreman. ‘ 
“A very good name,” said the builder. | 
“Our house,” said the architect's 


nephew, “ is called ‘ Hollisdene.’” | 
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“ Not said the 
builder. 

“| like ‘ Bellevue,’ ”’ said the foreman. 

“ The only thing against ‘ Bellevue,’ ”’ 
[ said, “is that there is one in the next 
r vad.” 

The foreman admitted that this was 
a drawback. 

The houses on each side of us,” said 
architect's nephew, “are ‘La 
Residenza’ and ‘ Rondebosch.’ ”’ 

‘Il don’t care for those,” said 
foreman 

* Opposite,” said the 
nephew, “is ‘ Heatherside.’ ”’ 

“May I ask where you live?” 
asked him, sweetly enough 
him, but to me, who know 
better, dangerously. 

At Turnham 
‘There are fine houses there.” 

‘Isn't there a ‘Sea View’ ? 
went on. 

‘[ don’t rememb ." 
nephew, “but I’m 
must be.” 

“That ’s not so good as ‘ Bellevue,’’ 
said the foreman; “ but it’s not bad 
‘Sea View.’ ” 

“ How would ‘ Brickfield View’ do ?”’ 
ny wife asked, sweetly still. 

“Those brickfields, ma’am,” said the 
builder, “ will all be beautiful houses 
ind gardens in a few months’ time, and 
then what would be the sense of your 
I don’t think ‘ Brickfield View’ 
is good at all.” 

1 avoided ny wife's eves. 

‘* Mother's sister,”’ said the architect’s 
nephew, “ lives at ‘The Rowans.’”’ 

This gave the builder an idea. “‘ What 
tree is that?” he asked, pointing to the 
only shrub on the estate. 

I told him it was a chestnut. 

“Then why not call it ‘The Chest- 
nuts ?’” he suggested. 

I told him that in view of my calling, 
which is humorous literature (more or 
it would be impossible. 

He did not understand. 

I explained a little more. 

“Oh,” he said, “ you mean your jokes 
aren't new. But that’sallright. People 
will like them all the more.” 

The architect’s nephew said that a 
friend of his lived in a house called 
‘Sans Souci.” 

The foreman said that he had been 
working at some alterations a little while 
a new room for a nursery as ¢ 
matter of fact—at a house in Acacia 
(venue, for as nice and liberal a gentle- 
man and lady as he ever met, and this 
house was called “The Nest.” After 
“ Bellevue” he said he thought “ The 
Nest” as pretty as anything could be. 

The builder agreed; but he added 
that Nests weren’t for everybody. There 


a bad name either,” 


the 
the 
architect's 
my 


to 
her tones 


W ife 


Green,” he’ said. 
my wile 


said the archi 


tect's sure there 


name ? 


less), 


° y 
igo 





were couples suited to Nests and couples 
that the name wouldn’t suit at all.: 


Minister (on return from holiday), “ Wei, DasieL, M¥ GOOD MAN, AND HOW HAVE, THING 
BEEN GOING ON IN MY ABSENCE?” 

Daniel. “ Deep, Sir, a’ THINGS BEEN GAUN 
WHEN YE GANG FRAE HAME, AYE TAK’ GUID CARE 


poorir. Bur YE NEVER DAE THAT, Sir!” 


rHaT You MEENISTERS 
YOURSELS TO FILI 


ON BRawLy. THEY 
TO SEND WAUR MEN 


SAY 
THAN 


| 
THE | 











Nothing could have been clearer from | piteous attempt to be original, “ The 
his tone than that he thought my wife) Green Door”; but I had the greatest 
and I were the last people tocome under | difficulty in inducing the painter 10 
the designation of Nesters. | inscribe such a name. 
The architect’s nephew said that there | Since then we have heard 
was a house for sale at Bedford Park | houses called “ The Green Docr.” 
called “‘ Chatsworth.” — 
“May I ask,” the builder said, with a 
smile that was meant to be arch and 
winning, but was only repulsive, “ where 


of 


five 


-_——— 





The Welshman gives up a page or| 
so every week to “ District Intelligence.” | 
- |This is all very well for some of the 

the lady and gentleman passed their big cities like Bankyfelin, but smaller 
honeymoon ? Sometimes that helps. \towns, such as Lianthangel abercowin, | 
At Bath,” I said. :; are frequently hard put to it for news. | 

It seemed to depress him, and . 


d i the f i all . | The Llanfihangel-abercowin Intelligence | 
> >» ve . . eman, whose | - | 
epres:ed even more the foreman, Wil0s€ in the number before us consists of 
ears were twitching for “ Bellaggio. 

“ ' a the following :— 
My father and mother,” said t a M IC is tol lated ; 
“sant? “ “Mrs. J. ©. > Cc atulated on the 

are t's > wy _ t Ilklev.” rs 1s lO be congra 
wrchitect's ne phe w, went to ’ plucky way in which she took her two-year- 
7 - - ay * old baby (Vera May) to church last Sunday. 

Eventually, after much thougbt and | The little one, it must be said, was an example 

useless advice, we called the house, in a‘ to many who attended that place of worship.” 
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REMEDY. 


ARE YOU DOING ANYTHING FOR IT?” 


Jane. “Ou yes, uM. THE CHEMIST ‘AVE GIV’ ME SOME CREMONIATED STINCTURE OF QUEEN 








FOOD FOR ALL. 


Tne notoriously inadequate supply 
of expensive restaurants in London is 
still a crying evil, but at last efforts 
wre being made to cope with the 
deficiency on a systematic basis by the 
conversion of several of our principal 
buildings into temples of gastronomy. 
A beginning has already been made by 
RuMPELMAYER in St. James’s Street, and 
we are now in a position to give details 


as to the nature of other changes impend- 


ing in the heart of the Metropolis. 
In order to cope with the demand 


for food by visitors to Westminster 
the old Westminster Hall is to be 
quickly converted into a restaurant on 
medieval lines. Bores’ Heads (fresh 
daily from a neighbouring assembly) 
will be a constant feature of the bill 
of fare, together with Barons of Beef, 
from next-door—unless, of course, the 
Prime Minister has his way, in which 
case some other ancient delicacy will 
be substituted. Terms excessive. 

The Junior Carlton, in view of the 
peculiar appearance of its famous stair- 
case, will shortly open as the Hotel 
Gorgonzola. A light corrugated iron 





bridge spanning the roadway will con- 
nect the hotel with the square at the 
back, where al-fresco entertainments 
will be given when the weather permits, | 
and guests will have the privilege of| 
eating strawberries and cream at the 
rate of a guinea an hour. 

The Strand being specially deficient 
in restaurants-de-luxe, arrangements 
have been made for enlarging the Savoy 
Hotel, which at present can accommodate 
only a tithe of those persons who wish 
to eat expensively in public. All the 
rooms hitherto used for other purposes 
will be converted into salons and | 
kitchens, while tables will be placed 
not oniy on the roof but also halfway | 
across the Strand, by special arrange- 
ment with a hungry County Council | 
and a famishing Police Force. 

The Coliseum, which has for so long 
heen idle, is now to resume active 
life as a hotel and restaurant. The 
meals will be served in a novel way, | 
for it has been decided to use the| 
revolving stage as a huge dumb waiter. | 
The guests will sit round it, and their | 
food will come to them in turn. 


| 
} 








CAVE CANE ’EM. 

[In his recent speech at the Leys School, Sir | 
Henry Cawrpe_i-BannerMan said, “ Boys must | 
not be too g" od.””} 

Wueny, as an awful warning to deter 

The rowdy Bryks from practising his | 

arts, 

Your wholesome cane, O Pedagogue, | 

imparts 
Correction, lo, the lad can prove you err ; 
Hissing a sibilantly scornful ‘Sir,’ | 
He can defend his love of paper darts 
Or taste for munching surreptitious 
tarts 
By simply quoting the Prime Minister. 


So, with a chastened air, you must replace 
The weapon that you loved and used 
so well, 
And learn to tolerate the dear 
delights 
That lurk in booby-traps or pillow- 
fights, 
And ever with unruffled temper face 
The revolutions of the smooth-lipped 
Shell.* 
* Cf. Worpswortn, The Excursion, Book vi., 
“The convolutions of a smooth-lipped shell.” 





Bow Gavttier must have foreseen the 
differences between the two Houses of 
Parliament when he wrote the following : 

“ Down the street in gloomy silence 
Savage calm he goes; 
But he did no deed of vi'lence, 
Only blew his nose.” 


Last Monday, before a crowded House, 
Sir Henry Campsett-Bannerman—by kind | 
permission of Lord Roserr Ceci.—blew 





his nose. 
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FERMENTATION. 
“CALM YOURSELF, MONSIEUR BACCHUS. YOU DO 


‘WHIFF OF GRAPE SHOT,’” 


M. Cremencrau (Premier of the French Republic 
NOT TERRIFY ME WITH YOUR 
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“FIRE-WATER” IN THE NORTH. 


“Tr's NAE USE GANGIN’ UP THERE. 
Local Fire Brigade (in chorus). “ WE JUST MAUN DRINK IT WI-OOT THCY.” 
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THERE'S NAE WATTER.’ 











(Guest or THe Pirorims Crus, June 251s.) 
Prot of many Pilgrims since the shout 
“ Mark twain !”’—that serves you fora deathless sign— 
On Mississippi's waterway rang out 
Over the plummet’s line 


Still where the countless ripples laugh above 
The blue of halcyon seas long may you keep 
Your course unbroken, buoyed upon a love 
Ten thousand fathoms deep ! 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 
(By Mr. Puneh’s Staff of Learned Cleri:s.) 
Secret History of the English Occupation of Egypt (Uxwrs) 
is an alluring title. The ingenuous reader anticipates that 





Mr. Witrrip Bent is going to make his flesh creep. Expectation 
is heightened by the circumstance that there are two prefaces, 
one written some yezrs ago when the MS. was first composed. 
Revising it, Mr. Brunt was so awed with the importance 
| of his disclosures, so alarmed at their probable effect upon 
| the peace of Europe, that he unselfishly laid them on one 
side. Now, as he makes it clear in the second preface, he’ 


thinks the time has come when the book may appear without | 
creating a European cataclysm. Sodol. Secrets, God bless | 
you! Mr. Brunt has none to te!l. He adds nothing to 
common knowledge of the movement that resulted in the | 
present prosperous condition of Egypt. What he relates 
with a garrulity whose drift is occasionally hard to follow is 
his own fussy interference as self-appointed emissary from 
Arast and the so-called National party in Egypt to the 
British Government. Jeing snubbed beth in Downing 
Street and Cairo, he is severe alike on Ministers at home 
and their representatives abroad. He was at least, honest in 
his intentions, sincere in his advocacy of the cause he took to 
his heart. He stood by Arant to the last, paying out of his 
private purse the considerable charges of his defence. ‘That 
is to his personal credit; but as a contribution to one of 
the most interesting and far-reaching episodes in modern 
European history the book is of infinitesimal value. 

There is no saying what Evivon Giyn may come to yet, 
but I doubt if even her faithful publishers, Messrs. Duck 


|wortH, can feel any real confidence that she will produce 


A 


more rotten stuff than her latest volume, Three Weeks. 


|couple of samples of her literary style may serve to show 


how difficult she will find it to surpass herself. Her hero, 
at the time of his first attachment, is represented as “ ready 
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THE SAVING WORD. 


“THere’s GEORGE AND HIS FIANCEE 
rO SAY FOR HIMSELF.” 

“AND HOW ABOUT HER?” 

“SHE S BETTER. 


(‘haperon 


A WORD 





, , 
Vebulante, 





(Chaperon 


» swear eternal devotion with that delightful inconsequence 
f youth in its unreason, thinking to control an emotion as 


C'anote’s flatterers would have had him do the waves.” And 
| ie his mother “could not imagine a state of things which con- 
) i tained the fact that her god-like son might stoop to this 
1 daughter of the earthy earth.” As for the matter of the 
Hf it tale, it would perhaps not be fair to say that its royal} 
Yall adventuress was of the F'amily-Heraldic type— not fair, that | 
: s, to The Family Herald. The impropriety of the book | 
, was cleverly boomed beforehand ; but it is not likely to do 
y much harm in drawing-rooms where a nice feeling for the 


absence of humour has been cultivated, though it might 
possibly damage the moral fibre of some callow tweenie in| 
h the servants’-hall— its natural destination. 

. Bernard Dare, the Vicar of Girseton, ex-stroke of the 
Balliol boat, was six foot four, handsome, and passing rich 
on £50 a year. Six months after his appointment to the 











He's REALLY A HOP 


AT ANY RATE SHE Dogs say ‘ Ricut-o!’” 


living he had written 3,000 begging 
|letters, and collected £1,340 (£15 of 
| which came from his parishioners!) to- 
| wards supplying them with a church of 
stone. By acting as his own architect, | 
| clerk-of-works, contractor, master-work- | 
| man, joiner, and stonemason, he erected | 
with that sum a building worth £2,000. 
But Hate of Evil (Hutcarysoy), which 
is the title of Mr. Keicutey Syownpon’s 
| vigorous story, has to do rather with | 
the workings of Dare’s soul than with | 
his epistolary and manual labours. He | 
started his clerical career as a sworn 
celibate, who regarded earthly love as a 
vile thing. Wherefore Love took its 
revenge, part of which consisted in his 
being arraigned for the murder of the 
first woman who taught him that love | 
could be beautiful and divine, as well | 
as ugly and earthly. Afterwards Love | 
relented, and, having taught him his | 
lesson, heaped coals of fire on his head. | 
And since Parson Dare, for all his | 
earnestness, was never a prig, I like | 
to think that they warmed instead of 
scorching him. 





Mr. Wituiam Carve is a man who has | 
an ear for the throbbing heart-beats of 
the moment, or else he keeps his eye on 
the papers. His book, The Pursuit of 
the President (Rovr.epnce), is a rollicking 
account of the efforts of Miss Waugh, a | 
Suffragette leader, to interview a member | 
of the Cabinet. He is Sir John Catter- | 
mole, the President of the Board of En- | 
quiries into Army Scandals, and he 
alone of all His Majesty’s Ministers has 
not succumbed to Miss Waugh’s volleys | 
at point-blank range. One of them has 
been run down in the courtyard of the 
|War Office ; another overtaken and 
| mercilessly interviewed half-way up the 
lascent to-Waterloo- Station; a-third | 
‘captured after escaping temporarily | 
through the coal shoot of the Athe- 
Hasy’r|naeum. Only Sir John remains, and | 
| Miss Waugh is on his track. He dodges | 
her from his residence to his office; | 
makes his way to the House vid the roof | 
of the Admiralty ; escapes by boat from | 
the terrace to his motor; scorches to Folkestone; boards his | 
yacht; lands at Boulogne, and gets into a balloon, which he | 
leaves in motion by the guide rope just as his relentless | 
pursuer enters it by the ladder. It is a breathless chase, 
and Mr. Catve’s account ought to become a standard hand- 
book for members of the movement. But Cabinet Ministers 
must read it too. 


ELESS PERSON. 








Tue Chairman of the Ballinrobe Board of Guardians has a 
searching way with him. He is there to find out the truth, 
the whole truth and nothing but the truth. In the pursuit 
of this he probes carefully all the evidence that is laid 
before him. Nothing escapes him. Here is an instance where | 
a lesser man would have been found wanting :— | 

“Chairman.--Was it before or after the operation the chloroform 
was administered ? 

Dr. Corcoran.— Oh, before the operation, of course. 

Chairman.—I only wanted to get that from you because you did not | 
state it.” The Western People. 


omit | - 
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Beanand Panraioce. 
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MVUHE rain fell pitilessly. Mr. Puxcn shivered, and pulled his cloak more tightly around him. Tony had vanished into 
the mist. Mr. Puncu stood solitary, shielding his eyes from the storm and trying to penetrate the darkness in front 
of him. | 
“Tost!” he soliloquised. “Totally lost. The place, the time, the season—all are strange. This ought to be 

about the middle of England somewhere. But is it? I doubt it. This should be June. June! Ha! The year is—I | 
know I have the year on me—now where is it?” He felt in his pockets, and at length produced a small calendar, 
“Yes, here we are—Nineteen Hundred and Seven. That is to say, it was Nineteen Hundred and Seven when I left Landon: | 
but after all that I have been through——” He broke off and began to shout. ‘ Hallo! Hallo!” 

A figure, strangely dressed, appeared suddenly out of the mist. | 

“Hi!” called Mr. Puncn. ‘‘ Come here a moment, will you?” 

The man advanced, and dropped upon one knee. 

‘My lord hath need of his servant?” he asked. 

“ Well, to tell you the truth,” said Mr. Puyxcu, “I have. Though I don’t think I should have put it quite that way 
myself.” 

“ An my lord pleases 

“ That ’s just what I was coming to. I want to ask you something. I expect it sounds rather an absurd question, 
but the fact is I’m afraid my calendar has—has stopped--and—in short, what year is this ?”’ 

“The year of Grace One Thousand and Forty.” 

Mr. Puncu put his hand to his head. 

“‘ Just once more,” he said. “I didn’t quite get hold of it. The year of Grace—— 

“One Thousand and Forty.” 

Mr. Puncn turned away and looked anxiously through the mist. 

“ Where’s Topsy?” he said. “I want Tony. I must go home. Here! Topy, Tory!” 

‘Good my. lord——’” 

“Oh!” said Mr. Punca, “ couldn’t you say something else ? 

“ Marry, fair Sir-——’ 

‘* Yes, that is a little better, but—— 

“ Toodle-oo, old spot.” 


” 





” 


” 


” 


Mr. Puncn turned round at the amazing words and gazed at his companion, Then he stretched out his hand 


and seized the other’s. 
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“You did say it, didn’t you?” he cried. “Those were your own words. ‘Toodle-oo, old spot.’ Then you are— 
it isn’t——”’ 
| “Well,” said the other, “not exactly. You see we're having a Pageant on here, and I'm taking a part. It’s 
only a small one, because I'm on the Committee and have to arrange everything; but I get so used to talking like that, 
that 
“Ah, now I understand. And so you're having a Pageant too!” 

“What do you mean by ‘too’? We're the Pageant.” 

“Ah!” sighed Mr. Puncu, “that’s what they all say. I started from London a week ago, stopping at various 
places on the way. At every town I was told that there was to bea Pageant. It was to be the Pageant. St. Albans, 
ury St. Edmunds, Oxford, Romsey, Margate, Wapping—the Wapping Pageant, you’ve heard of that of course ?— 
l'olpuddle, well, everywhere in fact—until I was sick of the very word Pageant. The epochs to be represented were various. 
I reeled through the centuries. At Margate——”’ 

“Yes, yes; but ours is the Pageant that everybody is talking about. Do you realise where you are? This is 
Coventry.” 

“Oh!” said Me. Puxcn, “O-ho! So you’re 

“Jove!” said the other, as the mist rolled away for a moment, “it’s Mr. Puyca! The very person I wanted.” 

Mr. Puscn bowed. 

What luck!” said the Committee-man excitedly. “ You see, it’s like this. We can’t decide about the costume 
or—or otherwise—that the principal figure is to wear. We've wrangled about it for a long time ; until at the last meeting 
| had a brilliant idea. I suggested that you should take Lady Gopiva’s place.” 

“But why?” asked Mr. Puncu. “ Why? Certainly [ am always ready to do what I can in the cause of peace; 
nd (though I did not myself make the voyage to Germany the other day) yet I may say without boasting that the offensive 

H ind defensive alliance with Monaco and the naval agreement with Switzerland were among the more happy results of my 





list visit abroad. But in this case, to usurp a woman's place—even in the cause of peace—would be distasteful to me.” 

“Ah, no,” said the other, “ you would only be taking your rightful position. Consider a moment. Gopiva rode 
through Coventry to lighten the burdens of the people. Is it not then fair that you, who have already lightened the 
pee ple burdens 80 often, should now —_—" 

Mr. Puncn blushed. ‘ You are too kind,” he said. 

“ Resides, think of the weather. Would you let a woman 

‘““No more—no more,” said Mr. Puxcu. “I will do it.” 

“ How can I thank you?” 

“Thank me not,” said the Saar, “too soon; you may yet repent that you asked me. For there is one difficulty 
[ can foresee. It is that the part of Peerisc Tom may become over-popular.”’ 

Ile paused dramatically for a moment. 

“ For,” he added, “ I shall take with me my latest chef d’ouvre. 





” 


And with that he modestly patted his 


| One Hundred and Chirty-Second Volume. 











| 


ed 
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